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"POET OF SIERRAS"
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Famous Cld Joaquin Miller' Busy
Compiling His Works.mi MT
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rCOPYRlGMT BY I NTE R NAT ! O IS Al

HAGAZINE C.OrPAfSVI
N ALL discussions regard
Ing cotton two (acts art
paramount; Ilrst, that cot
ton controls the world;
and second that the na--

tions that reap a prodigal
harvest from the sale of(
cotton goods depend upon
America for the raw sup-- :
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significance in the fact that alien
nations that never saw a cotton plant
have long since entered the Kingdom
of Cotton and now divide dominion
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Thread and, Total ...$1,853,984among themselves, excluding tht' yarns .
All other
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Total ..$23,165,392
Such Is the inglorious story of our traffic

with our greatest European customer. And
England Is adding to its cotton spindles at
the rate of more than 200,000 every 30 days!
In the last 12 months this increase In the
United Kingdom was 2,765,000. And every
new mill and every new spindle in England
is erected with the confidence that the faw
cotton can bo obtained from the American
planter at prices which beggar him.

King Cotton on a British Throne.
Cotton is the world's king, but It sits on

a British throne!
Last year we exported a little over

yards of piece goods, valued at
but at the same time the United

Kingdom was selling abroad more than
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Patria-c- h Explains Why He Has
Tempting Offers to Lecture

Lives on Mountain Top Over-
looking 'Frisco Bay.

J San Francisco. Sitting on the door
step of his cabin home, The Hi tea,
2,000 feet up in the mountains behind
Oakland, Joaquin Miller, "the Poet of
the Sierras," explained the other day
why he had refused an offer to tour
the United States and England as a
lecturer. .

It was neither because the patriarch
poet is averse to revisiting the scenes
of his first triumphs as an exponent
of the native wonders of the country
to the west of the' Rockies, nor be-

cause a money inducement was lack-
ing. The nature lover, won't come
down out of his mountain home until
he has finished his work of compil-
ing a combination autobiography, his-
tory and all his poems he believes are
worth perpetuating. There are to be
six volumes, and proofs of the first
volume have just been delivered to
the author. ,".'"

For many years, how many no one
on the mountain side or in Oakland is
able to say, Joaquin Miller has made
his headquarters on the big sweeping
table land on the very top of the moun-

tain overlooking San Francisco bay
and as far back as the oldest inhabit-
ant's memory goes he has always sup-
ported one or more youthful, aspiring
artists and poets. To house these pro-
teges the poet has built from time to
time replicas of his own cabin, until

y there are a dozen little, d

buildings, each one containing
only one room and all with high
peaked xoofs and stained glass wid-
ows. .

On one of the two peaks rising above
the table land, 1,000 acres in extent
and all of it the property of the ven-
erable poet, is a great stone monu-
ment, erected by Joaquin Miller him-
self, and marking, so he declares with
apparent sincerity, "the grave of
Moses.'

"If Moses isn't burled here, where
is he buried?" is the poet's never fal'- -

United States the country in which
the cotton is grown.

The reign of cotton Is forever. As
long as the race survives cotton
poods will be worn In multiplying
forms, but the countries that now sell
the finished products of cotton to the
world have no assurance of perma-
nence in that trade. America's ulti-
mate control in the cotton world is
Inevitable. Our manifest destiny as
a world trader in cotton goods looms
as a menace across the horizon of
European states. America's future
in this fabric has awakened the
statesmen of all countries save our
own. The wealth and progress of
the United States are enduringly in-

terwoven with the coming civilization
of all g continents.
The home for the dynasty of cotton
is in the land of Dixie, not in London
and Liverpool.

Knowing our latent power, we can
afford to look candidly at some con-
temporary facts. They are not fla-
ttering to our national pride. They
reveal, a world of opportunity passed
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T1B GREAT COATS tliLL& (SCOTLAND
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If we turn aside for a moment
from the paradox and irony or spinners in Lancashire,!
St. Gall or Chemnitz, 3,000 miles and more from a cotton1
field, turning out finished cotton garments for many
peoples, including some of the Americans who grew the
raw material, we can admire the value of cotton good?
massed in the great world movements of trade. From1
the factories of Europe and Japan countless shipscarry increasing cargoes of cotton fabrics to every civi-
lized port. Goods woven of this staple constitute a vast'
proportion of the merchandise hauled bv train ncrnw nil1

0mcontinents, and where modern methods of transportation
pause primitive and picturesque carriers take up the bur-
den of the world's cotton output and trudge with these
.Bonus io eager customers utong the most remote fruutlers

!tSlflpfl- ,ui viu mummy in uie jungles
of the Dark Continent; to the savages of the Congo cotton
cidui is more precious man Ivory or gold. Under the mid
night sun orotic dogs drag sleds laden with cotton goods.
The condor and the eagle look down wonderingly unon mmm

w
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.pack trains carrying the product of European cotton mills
.neross the Andes. The yak goes burdened with cotton
goods into Tibet. Hodowns along Chinese streams are
stored with cotton goods awaiting shipment, and to theupper reaches of the Yang-ts- e and Hoang-h- o the native
Chinese trader on his junk carries cotton cloths and gar-
ments to interior tribes. Burros laden with cotton goods
from England and Germany pick their way across the
mountains of Mexico. The elephants of India and the
camels of the Levant and Egypt carry cotton goods.

And the unique and almost unbelievable fact is that
this incredible volume of traffic in cotton goods is engi-
neered by countries that do not and cannot raise the raw
supply. The energy and ambition of Europe and Japan

A JAPANESE COTTON dPinttER
Imports of Cotton Clothing (Knit Goods).

Krcm
England 92,939
Franco 193.610 r3lare pledged to transporting cotton goods to the remotest CAMEL CARAVAN LOADED WITHdoor, but America, which furnishes the unmanufactured ?erman5'" 5,732,330

product and makes possible the commercial invasion of lUerIand 229,825 C O TTON GOODS ENPQUTE FOR TJ&EJ, mm
28,320the world, has little share in the profit from that conquest. Other, countries

Other clothing 3,007,658
It requires no salesman or advertising to make raw cot-

ton popular in all industrial centers from Manchester
to Milan, and eastward to Japan. If we did not' have

a plank afloat we could sell raw Cotton to the world.Total $9,284,652
. Imports of Laces, Edgings, Embroideries, Insertions,

Trimmings, Lace Curtains, Etc.
From

' England $ 4,607,791
Belgium 196,959
Franco 5,745,798
Germany 3,008,967

t
Switzerland 8,526,309

' Other Europe 154,017
Asia and Oceanica 159,085
Other countries 24,581

'Plushes, thread, etc 6,918,400
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America is not a serious competitor for trade oversea.
In all the annals of national pride and delusion there
has been no greater folly than the present popular be--

lief in the United States that we have engineered, a
commercial invasion abroad. The trading nations must
have our cotton and while upward of 190 tariff walls
fence them off in their rivalry they all fear America
and carefully put raw cotton on the free list.

There has been a notable increase in the bulk of
our foreign commerce, but we have merely kept pace
with the whole world'B advance. In fact it is the prog-
ress in purchasing power of foreign nations that has
made possible our heavy exports of raw materials. We
have been boasting of outborne cargoes that enriched
our rivals far more than they did America. When we
cite the mere totals of our foreign trade without exam-
ining the nature of that traffic we blind ourselves to
the magnificent field awaiting American enterprise
abroad.

The rivalry for foreign markets, the improvements
in the facilities for reaching them and cotton's marvel-
ous contribution to merchandise have so revolutionized
the world's trade that the commerce of former cen-
turies Is insignificant in comparison. v The foreign traf-
fic of any of the leading industrial nations y ex-- y
ceeds in volume and value the total foreign trade of

combined a hundred years ago! The annual
external trade of even so diminutive a country as the
Netherlands exceeds the billion-dolla- r mark. And this
astounding increase in the trade of nations, creating vir-
tually a new earth, is due in large measure to the vol-?- !

ume of cotton manufacture and the world-wid- e sale of !

cotton goods. We fail to keep in mind that in that
world traffic America does not share. We have been
boasting of mere bulk boasting while we have been
sending to industrial Europe the raw supply without

' Total $28,341,907
Total imports $44,786,879

Exports of Cotton Goods, Dyed, Unbleached, Painted, Etc.
To

England $ 398,475
Germany 3,847
Turkey '. 112,165
Other Europe 62,684
British North America 463,780
Central America 1,349,332
Mexico 143,956
Argentina 107,982
Chinese Empire 4,028,650
Other countries .. 7,606,617

IhDJA COTTON MERCHANTS

the contest among the powers y is for trade and ,

in some form is the chief commodity carried. As
never before in history, the ships that cross and recross
the sea "are weaving the warp and the woof of the
world's civilization." The ships of western Europe go
forth laden with cotton goods. England leads in the
mighty world traffic. That kingdom has had the g

wisdom to provide cheap transportation between
the factories of England and the consuming countries.'
And Germany's wonderful rise to rivalry is due to the
clear vision that sees the future of its empire on the
sea. The new successes of Japan are founded upon the
multiplying exports from its cotton mills. The Sunrise;
Kingdom is actually selling abroad more cotton goods'
than silk, and hitherto silk has been commercially su-
preme in the far east. In fact, cotton goods constitute
the most important factor in the commerce of every!
great country except America. ;

There is portent of great and revolutionary changes
in the world's trade in cotton goods. It is inconceivable
that other nations can go on at the expense of America,
winning trade trlumphB with a commodity which they
Ao not naturally possess, which they cannot obtain in

quantities outside of the United States, and
which they could not manufacture at a profit but for the
fact that we sell the product near and, at times, even
below the cost of raising it. There Is no logical reason
why the United States should sell Europe only $4,000,000
worth of finished cotton goods a year while that part
of the world exports to us more than $50,000,000 worth.
And there is no logical reason why it should continue
to be possible and profitable for a little half-froze- n coun-
try on the roof of Europe to reach out to America, pur-
chase hundreds of thousands of bales of cotton, and,
after carrying them across the Atlantic, ship them back
to the United States in finished form and in quantities
amounting in value to $15,000,000 in a year.

We have been unjustifiably jubilant regarding our
foreign trade. We do sell abroad enormous quantities
of goods and materials, but in respect to cotton it is
largely the raw product, on which there is little profit.
Alone of all the Industrial nations the United States is
rot an important factor in the sale of cotton goods to
mankind. For instance, of the international demand for
cotton yarns we supply less than one-thir- of one per

ent.
Here 1b the record, up to the date of writing, disclos-

ing America's unsuccess as an international trader in
cotton goods:

IMPORTS AND EXPORTS OP COTTON GOODS FOR
THE TEN MONTHS ENDING OCTOBER, 1908.

.Imports of Cotton Cloths, Dyed, Unbleached, Painted, Etc.
From

England ........................ $5,705,453
France 517,047
Germany 329,819
Switzerland 297,360
Other Europe 228,818
Japan 80,526
Other countries ., 1,297

Total $14,277,488
Exports of Clothing.

Knit goods $ 1,095,781
All other 2,246,120
Cotton waste j 2,164,347
Yarn '. 405,691
All other 2,434,381

ing query of all who suggest that the
idea is absurd.' .

On the other peak is the cemetery
in which are buried the poet's mother,
his daughter, several old friends of
the days of '49, whose dying wish was
that they lie in the little brush-fenc- e

plot watched over by Joaquin
Miller. Also in the Cemetery are many
cats and dogs. ,

Towering up beside the cemetery,
and a landmark that can be seen
20 miles off down In the valley,
is the great funeral pyre of rough
stone Joaquin Miller fashioned with
his own hands. It is hollow and tha
top Is covered with iron grill work.
Inside this hollow space Is piled sev.
eral, cords of wood. At hia
death the poet's body will be placed
on top of the pyre and the ashes that
remain will be "scattered 4o the four
winds." .'

In dedicating his autobiography to
the memory of his parents, Joaquin
Miller asks permission to introduce
himself, "for it really seems to ma
that from the day I was suddenly
discovered and pointed out in Lon.
don I have been an entire stranger
in my own land; the land I have
loved, lived for, battled for from
the first As for that d

and hairy man bearing my name
abroad, and 'standing before kings,'
I never saw him, never heard of
him until on returning to my own
country I found that this unpleasant
and entirely impossible figure ever at-
tended and even overshadowed my
most earnest work,"

So much doubt has shrouded Joaquin
Miller's parentage that his own state-
ment of his early history has peculiar
interest. "My cradle was a covered
wagon, pointed west," he writes. "I
was born in a covered wagon, I am
told, at or about the time It crossed
the line dividing Indiana from Ohio,
wherein my mother was born. My
mother's people were Dutch, not Ger-man-

as has been so often said and
they were the oldest Dutch In the 'land
My grandfather Miller, of Scotch
stock from Kentucky, fell at FortMeigs on the Maumee river. I have
read be was an officer, but hope and
believe hS was of the ranks. Please
let the dead patriot escape the perse-
cution of idiots seeking an ancestry."

Diplomatic Lions.
Lions are said to walk about thepalace of Emperor Menelik or Abys-

sinia and injure no one, and are e

at the least sign from their mas-te- r.

A Russian visitor demanded ofMenelik how it was that his gentlepets respected such and such a visl.tor. "They have scent," replied theemperor. , "They know the smell ofan ambassador. They know they mustnot cause trouble between me andthe foreign power, They are diplo-
matic lions." The queen added. "They
once devoured before me an Italianconsul. It was afterward found thathe had not his letters of credence,
rle was not In order and I excusedthe Hons."

6,000,000,000 yards, valued at more than $400,000,000!
If you confront the ordinary jubilant statistician with

the cold analysis of our unsucceBs abroad the rejoinder
is apt to be that, after all, America for many years has
had a "favorable balance of trade." , In a recent opti-
mistic review of America's foreign commerce It is set
forth with much elation that the excess of exports over
imports in the past fiscal year amounted in value to
$446,000,000. But to get those figures we had to count
in $482,000,000 worth of raw cotton shipped abroad; and
if we cross out raw cotton from the record our foreign
commerce reveals an export trade considerably less than
our import, and as unmanufactured cotton is sold abroad
through no enterprise on the part of America, but is
rather a traffic resulting from our neglect of our oppor-
tunity, there is nothing in the mere totals of our foreign
traffic to warrant the complacency of ojir statesmen.

There was a time when Yankee packets carried
American wares around the world, but we have aban-
doned our ships and they have all but vanished from the
seas. The federal hand has been busy building break-
waters, scooping out harbors and deepening waterways.
Now we are ' cutting a channel, through the hemisphere.
Conscious of our strength and in the presence of bewil-
dering achievements at home, we find it difficult to
realize that our dominion pauses at the shores of our
seas. The decline of our merchant marine from the days
of our great achievements is not the result of any de-

crease in our national vigor. The energy and genius of
the American people have simply been withdrawn from
the sea. We have expended our ingenuity and strength
and riches in exploiting the continent, or at least the'
northern and western part of it, with the result that we
have developed between the two great oceans the most
successful industrial nation the world has known.

which it could not compete with America for a year.
, Gladstone estimated that the wealth accumulated by

the nations during the first 50 years of the nlneeteenth
century equaled all that had been stored up by mankind
in the preceding 1800 years, and that their multiplying
fortunes between 1850 and 1870 duplicated the fecord
of the foregoing fifty. So that in those 70 years the in-

crease of the world's wealth exceeded by 100 per cent,
the piled-u- p treasures of all lands in all the preceding
centuries since the birth of Christ. And the accumula-
tions since 1870 are literally beyond compute,

Such a world with its consuming power 1b the market
'that confronts America, the country that alone possesses
the commodity Indispensable to the nations. Thus far
we have neglected our stewardship. During the last ''

fiscal' year we sold to the old world only a little over
$4,000,000 worth of finished cotton goods. Our best cus-
tomer in that part of the world was the United King-
dom, which bought from us $1,853,984 worth. But while
we were growing foolishly proud over that, England was
selling us $23,165,392 worth of cotton goods spun of our
material. The itemized columns, placed side by side, are
a reproach to resourceful America. Here Is the record,
preserved by 6ur buteau of statistics: ,,.'

Total $ 8,346,320
Total exports $22,623,808

An analysis of this trade in cotton goods reveals that
of our exports more than $6,000,000 worth consists of
unbleached cloths, while of our imports more than
$22,000,000 worth consists of finer fabrics, including em-
broideries, laces and curtains. Altogether the figures
show that while we exported in the 10 months ending
with October, 1908, $22,000,000 worth of the output of
our cotton mills, the nations sold to us almost 100 per
cent, more than we sold to them.

It is a grotesque and almost unbelievable item in
the commerce of this age that a resourceful nation like
America, the producer of the world's cotton, should buy
back two dollars' worth of cotton goods for very dol-

lar's worth it ships abroad.
When our competitors buy from us eight or nine mil-

lion bales of unmanufactured- - cotton, it is a mark of'
their enterprise, not of ours. The greater part of our
foreign trade is the result of suction from abroad, not
of propulsion from America. The need of the nations
is for our raw cotton and they send their ships to get it.
If we were aborigines and raised cotton we could sell it.Total , i ......... $7,160,320

JOCKEYS AND ODD MASCOTS and asked him to. accept the prayer
book as an emblem of good luck.
"And," said the Jockey some time ago,
"I firmly believe it haB been my good
talisman for I have been wonderfully
successful since I received It"

manner, to jeweled whips and dia-

mond pins presented by owners.
A certain Newmarket stable appren-

tice who has ridden several winners
this year never rides without holding
in his mouth a piece of straw, about
three inches long, which he found
while in the stable one day on the
back of the first horse he1 was asked
to ride in a race. For some unac-
countable reason he regarded, the
piece of straw as an omen of good
luck, more particularly after he won
that first race.

Bits of skin of famous racehorses
of the past are, very much prized by
superstitious Jockeys, who would as
soon think of riding without a saddle
as without this peculiar talisman. If
a bit of skin cannot be obtained the
jockey contents himself with a tew
of the hairs out of a famous race-
horse's ' 1tall. ,

One well-know- jockey was in the
habitand so far as the writer is
aware he continues the habit y

of carrying a small prayer book in
his riding Jacket Quite a romantic

story is attached to this mascot. It
was sent to the Jockey by an old lady
who, requiring a certain sum of money
to aid her daughter and not knowing
where to get it, had the idea of back-
ing the horse ridden by this jockey.

She got a friend to make the bet,
and, the horse winning, she obtained
all the money she required. Two or
three days later the jockey received
the little prayer book, with a note ex-
plaining the circumstances and saying
It was the old lady's first and last bet.
She would never forget the jockey,

On Boy Carries Piebald Rat and An-

other Prayer Book in Riding
Jaoket.' ,

"I knew I should ride a winner this
afternoon,", said J. Plant, the well-blow- n

Jockey, after he had steered
Arranmore, an outsider, first past the
winning post in the race for the Great
Tom Plate at Lincoln a few days ago.

"I bought a plabald rat this morning

for sixpence and regard the animal
as an emblem of good luck. I have
christened it Arranmore, and it will
accompany me wherever I may be
riding." ..'V'':. ..;: y

Plant Is by no means the only
jockey who is superstitious. As a
matter of fact,s most jockeys carry
talismans In one form or another.
These range from bits ot straw and
horseskln, acquired In some curious

Age of Trees.
The pine reaches a maximum age

of 700 years; the silver fir, 425; the
larch, 275; the red beech, 245; the as-- ,
pen, 210; the birch, 200; the ash, 170;
the elder, 145, and the elm, 130.


